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Before sunset I had gone out into the desert to have a look
round, and the scene that met my eyes was truly amazing.
Great black clouds of sand raced before the gale along the
summits around us like squadrons of Valkyries, while from
the higher dune-tops streamed as it were dark pennants in
the wind and the desert floor was swept as by driving snow,
sheet after sheet of white sand, like successive waves of a
cavalry charge. It was a spectacle never to be forgotten,
that desert in stormy mood with the roll of distant thunder
and the blinding flashes that rent the lowering clouds. The
tempest ceased as suddenly as it had begun, but the sky
remained clouded and it was not till just before dawn that I
was able to secure the very necessary astronomical observa-
tions for which I had waited so patiently all these days.
Even then I was only able to deal with one star—Spica,—
for the growing daylight cut short my observations of Altair.
So dawned the Day, the fifth day of March, the day
appointed for our launching out once more into the waterless
desert, for better or for worse. The camels came in during
the morning according to plan, and all day long Zayid and
his fellows toiled at the necessary preparations. The water-
skins had to be botched and greased and finally filled at the
well, 22 skins and 3 five-gallon spirit-barrels (in which we
had originally carried oil for our lamps) being allotted to the
desert party, while the remaining ten were to go with the
baggage-folk, who would be able to draw water at intervals
along their route. Division had to be made of the available
stock of provisions and of the camels, fifteen of which would
go with us and fourteen back with the baggage* The Salvqi
bitch was to go with us, and up to the last minute almost
there was no absolute finality about the competition of the
two parties. Muhaimid, the younger herdsman, begged for
permission to go to Mecca with us across the desert, and I
was gratified to find that, white no one already anrolted in
my party showed any desire to secede, several of the others
now volunteered to join us and even begged to be allowed to
do so, Farraj, doubtless fihinfcrag mainly of the better chaace
of divine * sustenance,' was one but I firmly rejected his
advances. Another was Hasan Khurr al 1Mb, whom

